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Dedicated  to  Chas.  Forrest  McLean,  Esq. 

Were  Going-  To  Take  The  Germ  Out  Of  Germany 


Words  by 
ARTHUR  J.  LAMB. 


Music  by 
FREDERICK  V.  BOWERS 
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You    can     bet     the  Ger  -  mans  won  -  der,    o  -  ver  there 
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We're  going  to  take  etc.  2 


»EAD  THIS  ! ! 


"BOWERS  SONGS  TOUCH  THE  HEART 


Frederick  V.  Bowers  has  written  songs  of  the  better  class  for  over  twenty-five  years  and  has  a  world-wide  reputation  of  writing 
'home  songs"  that  appeal  to  the  lovers  of  clean,  wholesome  ballads.  His  compositions  should  be  labeled  "Songs  of  Merit",  because  they 
'touch  the  heart  strings"  of  grandma  as  well  as  little  brother,  sis  and  mother. 
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Arthur  J.  Lamb 

f  'ASUO>  IN  TMt  OOP' 


•etCAU5t""ALWAVS"*WATT." 
"WHEN  I  THJNH  Of  VOU" 


^  FTER  you've  heard  everyone  praise  such  masterpieces  as  the  well  known  "Because,"  "Wait" 
<**  and  "Always,"  please  be  skeptical  enough  to  ask  your  music  dealer  to  play  this  beautiful  song 
for  you.  We  know  you  will  sing  it  over  and  over  again  and  never  tire  of  this  unusual  melody  that 
will  live  forever.   


COflCTOME  NOW  WhEM  I  NEED  YOU 


FreoerickV  Borers 


;  ERE  is  a  pretty  love  song  which  the  title  in  itself  suggests.   Thousands  will  picture  this  story 
in  their  own  lives  and  find  joy  and  happiness  to  soothe  their  tired  brains  while  singing  "Come 
to  me  now  when  I  need  you." 
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tssps  Frederick  V.  Bowers 
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A PRETTY  ditty  of  the  olden  type,  with  a  jingle  to  its  melody  that  will  bring  you  back  to  the 
days  when  you  sat  on  mother's  knee  and  roamed  through  the  hills  and  iii'!s  without  any  care 
or  strife. 


In. to    »iy     Me      whet    all       m    bright   You  came  like  a      .hip     on*  day. 


Owl  of   my      hie       in  .   to         ihe     night     like  a 
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A SURE  gem  which  already  has  forced  its  way  to  the  front  with  the  best  sellers.    The  melody 
will  grow  on  you  so,  that  it  will  actually  ring  in  your  ears.  What  is  more  beautiful  than  one  of 
the  lines  in  this  song,  "I  love  you  that's  all  I  say."   Buy  a  copy  and  bring  sunshine  into  your  heart. 
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